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THE BACKDOOR EXPERIENCES OF A WASHINGTON
1

WOMAN

The Grocery Boy Gives His List of Casualties A Man Felt Off His Wheel and
Broke His Leg on Thirtysecond Street

Temporary Autocrat of the Gas Range Con
jesses That Rear Entrance Visiting List

Is of Great Interest to Her

Smashing and Dashing Grocery Boy Is a-

More Selfimportant Individual
Than WorldBearing Atlas
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By A M M

the summer exodus even
or the suburban heights

perceptible falling
off toithaaranibor of and
an added to our already quiet
neighborhood

The flaxenhaired tots next door
whose shouting volees and pattering
footsteps were heard in tho spring all
day long have departed with their
parents and nurses and there Is little
to break the quietude except the pass
ing of an occasional vehicle the

hum of the gardeners lawnmower-
or tho croak of a rain crow

A Quiet Household
Ours Is always a quiet household but

It Is now more quiet than usual slnco I
am left In sole charge of the big house
whloh Is now what Mrs Ward calls a
roanlesa childless catless dogless
household aye and even a cookless
one for the queen of the kitchen too
has departed and I am onthroned In
that part of the household where she
once reigned supreme While one has
many duties to perform In the absence
of that domestic there is a cer-
tain sense of exhilaration In being the
autocrat of the gas range and Indepen
dent wielder of the broiler and In doing
whaever one pleases In ones own
kitchen without Interference or criti
cism If the hours are too fully occu
pied with tho trivial duties of house
keeping there Is some compensation In
the feeling of independence born of
emancipation from the supervision of
servants

We do not always stand in positive
awe of tho cook as poor Mr llerdle did
of his superior butler but who among us
has not at times quailed before a do
mestic Perhaps too the very fact of
Its boing ordinarily forbidden ground
makes my kitchen more attractive now
and the art of cookery more alluring
Nor need one scorn to acquire the rudi-
ments of pot lore since there is no

the truth that
Wo live without poetry music

or books
But civilized man cxnnot live without

cooks

Few Hot Day Visitors
Turing the long sultry summer days
w visitors cross the threshold of my

front door which Is more often than
closed while I dwell In

To be sure when the
ht deepens an occasional caller-

s in to share with me the enjoyable
ws of the big vinocurtained

where I sit nightly even if hu-
D aompantonehlp falls me for there

better companion than Mother
ih ft when one has come to know

i
her-

i and think too what a retinue she
keep me company When the

il 4idinous voices begin tho song of
wpplogreen katydid the insistent

rp of the little crickets and the dron
1 tree revel In the restful

rifts that only serve to emphasize the
Mng stillness In the highest

Rches of monster oak roosts an
x t whose melancholy hoot or dismal

4T sounds ominous to tho oar of the
tfx Jtltlous yet I should feel sorry

with him since he is one of the
a4irw s of our neighborhood

too in the bright summer days
arc the birds whose songs of

riajv kinds ring out from surrounding
j ranking loneliness impossible

v pessimist who said that the home
Ho English sparrow had driven all

t songbirds away when the robins-
r flts thrushes cardinal birds iftck-

Jid many other all corn-
y about thirty varieties come fear
A r around tho lawn at my back

Backdoor Callers
beck door visiting list is the one
days which interests me most

f and occupies the greater portion
time My first visitor is the mys

js milkman whom I seldom
t when he at tho pnffTTf the
i for the reward which I give him
Is faithful servIces I cherish a

of gratitude toward this unseen
or which I give him as freely aa-
Iks monthly dollars Dear humor
Id Holmes expressed something of
I fool when he saW

sailed my servant and he came
tow kind it was of him

mind a slender man like me
of the mighty llmbl

milkman comes at the early hour
oooQk In tho morning and while
rowsy head Is still clinging to the

it is loath to leave hence he IB

nseen but none the lose faithful
r But there are times ha-
Ua lowing herd stray too from
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their proper pasturage and then comes
a taste of garlic or a weedy taint to
the rich milk which I no longer relish
with my morning cereal But even a
personal audience with the man of bot
tles is not necessary I merely write-
a note gently suggesting a change of
diet for the Jerseys and put it In the
mouth of the milk bottle and lo upon
tho second day thereafter the mill has
resumed its pristine purity and I know
that the cows arc again amid the clover

The Ice Man
Tho next caller who comes to minis

ter to my comfort is also an unseen at-
tendant and one who leaves his doily
contribution ere I have descended hitch
enward He is not a bad fellow this
burly iceman but as the days grow
longer I cannot help noticing that my
lump of Ice grows smaller and the sense
of proper proportion Is therefore dis
turbed I am compelled to remonstrate
with a note which I pin to the Ice chest
In the open storeroom But the man of
tongs is adroit and clever He argues
In his response that he furnishes so
many pounds of Ice per week and as he
breaks It Into daily lumps he cannot
always cut them precisely the same
size but he endeavors to maintain a
general average But the hint Is tak
en and day the general average
is

The first visitor whom I meet in per
son Is the rushing smashing dashing
hurrying grocery boy who feels the
importance of his daily load more acute-
ly than Atlas over felt tho burden of
the earth I am satisfied that Teddy
Roosevelt never felt so selfimportant
as this greengrocer boy feels Never-
theless with all the orders he has on
hand he manages in a few minutes to
pour fourth more neighborhood gossip
than I hoar in a fortnight from anyone
else He must be something of a

at least his news Is generally of
a calamitous nature avid he evinces an
almost ghoulish delight In relating the
harrowing tales

Do I know that a man was burned to
death by the explosion of a kerosene
lamp last night Yes and his house
burned too Have I heard that a man
was knocked oft his wheel and had his

broken yesterday on Thirtysecond
Street Am I aware that diphtheria Is

the neighborhood and that a typhoid
epidemic is threatened Not a cheerful
budget of news certainly but the gro-
cery boy dashes off whistling through
his teeth as though he thrives on the
misery of his fellows

Occasional Mishaps
Perhaps It is merely done to chock

hi own exuberant spirits and tono
them down to the level of more sedate
folks even as he gives vent to his over-
weening gayety sometimes by dumping
the bag of eggs down so heavily that he
brealts from two to six out of the dozen-

a sort of letting ort steam as It were
At least I chartably set It down to t at
cause until one day I Inadvertently
picked up a bag that had been damp
ened by a broken egg so that the whole

dozen In
crashing down on my tidy kitchen floor
creating a mess of scrambled eggs not
to be found on any breakfast menu
Im afraid Ive never quite approved of
the grocer boys methods since The ash
gentleman comes next but in him I take
but little interest The dust his
cans seems to have clouded over any
personality he may have possessed and
I think of him as something negative
and almost Impalpable like the clouds
of his own raising So I dismiss him
lightly as one would blow away a speck
of unwelcome soot

The backdoor guest most eagerly
watched for and the absence of whom
creates genuine distress is the garbage
gentleman Not that he is fair to look
upon or clad in sweetsmelling gar
merits quite the contrary But since
he is a necessary adjunct to good house
keeping and stands for all that is sani
tary and wholesome I cannot do with
out him Indeed I have dubbed him my

Knight of the Garbage Pails even as
Queen Bess conferred a title on a court
favorite Ono day after a lawn fete my
gallant knight and true or so I then

thought him restored to mo a silver
spoon an heirloom and ono I prized
highly which happened to be inadver-
tently dropped with refuse Into a gar
bage can

Armour for the Knight-
I forthwith gave my honest knight a

nice pair of patent leather shoes and a
modish straw hat In a burst of grati
tude They didnt fit him but a trifle like
that did not worry him Indeed he
seemed so pleased that I was tempted to
ask in Irony if he were constructed on
the telescope traveling case plan so
that he could expand or contract at
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The Garbage Knight at You Remove Garbage From You Street In the Afternoon When You Get Your Beads On

Ell I

BayDo

Uncle George I Just Love Coffet to Deathr

will but he cheerfully Ignored the
and answered that lie would give

them to his brother which I thought
very unselfish and considerate of hint
Now whether this act of sacrifice oi his
part soured his disposition and he be
came a recluse or whether I brought
upon myself the usual fate which some
cynic lots said we trying upon ourselves
by misplaced generosity I know not
But my knight mysteriously disap-
peared That night a number of unbid
den rusts dogs and cats in the neigh

my garbage cans
and scattered the contents broadcast
over the lawn In a day or two an odor
that stinketh up to heaven arises
from the overfull pails and I make an
unsuccessful attempt to cremate the

matter Failing in this a great
yearning for my absent knight comes
oer me I cannot sit patiently like
Mariana In the moated grange

He cometh not I am aweary
weary I would that I were dead So 1

start out to seek my errant knight feel
Ing a vaguo hope that I might meet him
or his brother down in the
streets of town Along the softening
concrete In the blazing summer sun
comes the unmistakable rumbling of the
iron wagon Knowing thwt my knight
has substitutes or understudies I think-
I will try a little diplomacy with this
black representative who is not the one
to whom I gave tho hat

Removal of Garbage-

Do you remove the garbage from
You Street I Inquire
But tho garbage gentleman foresees

some possible trap and cunningly an-
swers my question by asking another

Between what streets on You
Street-

I see my danger but there Is no al
ternatlvo but to locate the precise
square The garbage man heaves a
sigh of apparent relief

Oh no I take it from the square
above you

Then fearing further questioning he
points behind him and says

Theres your man I think whips
up his horses and is gone

The second man whom I accost looks
strangely familiar and I could almost
take my Humphry Davy that It is

long I seek But he
looks at me with a blank countenance
of unrecognltlon and vows that he never
sots foot on that part of You Street
his duty being confined to the square
below and the other side of the street
So In despair I return homo and the
iron entering my soul at this point I
sit down and write a note to the Health
Officer A prompt and dignified re-
sponse comes from this functionary re-
pudiating all blame for the state of
affairs and shifting the responsibility
upon the Street Cleaning Department-
It savors R little of Dickens Circum-
locution Ofllco and their way of How
not to do It but I attack the second
officials office with better results

Complaint Clerk

A little later I am receiving at my
front door a very civil gentleman wto
registers my name and complaint of-
fering promise of prompt relief I have
scarcely dismissed him ore
rosontatlve of the Street Cleaning
Department is forthcoming at the back-
door whore he marshals two knights
of the garbage who come sheepishly
down the walk single tIle like convicts
led to execution And lo ono Is he
who had said he only tended to the
square abovo and tho other is he who

only SODS below and across the street
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With guilt written all over their black
faces they shuffle to the unsavory palls
and seeing mo point an accusing finger
at each they mutter something about
supposing that everybody had gone

the front shutters being always
closed

My only revenge will be to refrain
from future Ups or gifts and to strip
them of their titles They shall IMJ here-
after only pjHin slopmen to whom I
shall give nothing not even gratitude

My pet visitor among all the back
door callers is a black gentleman of
the old school who calls himself Uncle
Gawge He is a relic of
days and of a class now rapidly dis-

appearing and his Joyous chuckle and
quaint sayings are a constant source of
entertainment Uncle George 10 my
general factotum and Jackofalltrades
and will conscientiously whatever Is
required of him Observing the zeal and
Interest with which he works I say to

himI think Uncle George If those were
slave times and you were for sale that
1 should buy you

Would you miss he responds with-
a delighted chuckle

For Sale Cheap

I spec my ole oman d sell me
mighty cheap aa Isu a heap older n
she Is

This same ole oman gives uncle
untold anxiety through her lack of
thrift and general no account ways

Look lak my ole oman is Jes lak one
o dem fool goalies he grumbled one
day

On o dom fool little goslins what
stands out in de rain and lets de water
pour down on em twel dey drown
Las winter Uncle Gawge fotch Jn A pile-

a wood n coal n vittles enough to
kerry us troo de winter but dat fool
oman Joe set down and pile in de coal
and lay de wood on de nah and et and
et and talk and talk twel de wasnt
no wood nor coal nor vittles and then
Uncle Gawgo has to go and git moah

Ho moralizes on the senseless pride of
his raco In this wise

jClggahs dont generally have much
sense Now when you says to me Uncle
Gawge you can have what cake is
Ise alters been used to white folks ways
so I puts it in ma pocket and Jes natu
rally says tankoe miss I dont pre
tend Ink sumo black folks dat rile had
a plenty Dey says No tanke no
moah n lak as not dem iilggahs as
poah as de wust trash in de worl
Mabbo deyso hongry at dat berry min-
ute Tankee miss no I dont fer
tea but yes Ill take a cup o
I joe love coffee to death

He is solicitous about the health of Ills
employers and his Kngeting in the
morning Is full of polite concern

A Solicitous Employe
Good mawnln miss How you feel

die mawnin Not berry well Is
mighty sorry I see youso mighty little
and delicate lookln but agin
borry spry and spunky an can do a
heap o work

Uncle George has an easy familiarity-
of speech which in the of an In-

dulged old family servant and far
from Impertinence It is more

like atfeotlonate deference I have al-

ways had a squawllko fondness for
bonds a fancy which the present fash-
Ion gives me an opportunity to Indulge-
in and my box contains some
pretty specimens of these
ly carved wooden rosary bond tS9
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rlously painted Chinese beads with
splotches of Oriental color rich black-
Whitby jets beads of white wax and
coral beads and various other kinds At
times I like to fancy that one of my
faraway ancestresses may have had a

of Indian blood in her veins which
would account for my secret love for

admires the beads tremendously and re
gards them with almost superstitious
admiration

j You dont feel berry well dis mawn
In he will say commlseratingly

I but Jea wait twel dls arternoon when
i you git your beads on an den youll
j feel first rate-
j One Sunday afternoon when I meet
him fat down the street and have to

l take a second look at the old fellow In
1 his spruce gala attire to see If it really

Uncle George he calls out In Joyous
recognition

rsavmlghty glad to see you miss
You certny Is lookln mighty well an
I got yer beads on

I think he really Imagines they pos-
sess some occult power to transmit
health and beauty to their wearer

j tncle Georges betenolr Is gasolene
of which x he knows little but fears

vaguely known to him through report
I and an occasional fatality through a
gasolene stove or automobile Re

when I have him cleaning rugs
for me out under the big oak trees he
views the gasolene can with much dis-
trust and is loath to touch It Seolhg
his erhl t reluctance to meddle with
this excellent cleanser I dip lace
ehawl fearlessly into the fluid and shake
it out before his disapproving gaze
Thereupon he protests at my reckless

explosives
Ef you keep on dat way miss youll

I

dash

gowns and beads Uncle George

I

I
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Most Eagerly Awaited Guest Is the Gar-

bage Gentleman Who is Dubbed
Gallant Knight and True

Uncle Gawge General Factotum and
Relic of AnteBellum Days Constant

Source of Entertainment
f

°

bust up In pieces you sholy
willLater

on when I have partially
calmed his fears and instructed him
how to use the stuff he goes about
cleaning the Smyrna rug in evident
trepidation holding the wet cloth at

length saying
miss ef it should splode Idbe blowed up an I iecxon not see

you alive no moah so gtfbdby ef I
should bust

Allaying His Fears
But uncle I try to reassure him

you will not be blown up it cant ex-
plode If there is no light near it There
is no danger whatever

Oh yes miss I knows dat folks
meddle wid dc i dynamo tings an

with tweJ dey does It once
too den bang dey goes an
dat Is de las of em Whar Js dey
Jes nowhar You Jes look at dot man
what blowed his house right over his
head week befo las

But uncle I protest that was a-

lighted kerosene lamp which the
knocked over and of course It ex-
ploded
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Wen he persists stubbornly its alt
de same only dfe is de kind We

shore our time will come some day
As there is no gainsaying the philo-

sophic fatality oC that assertion I ceaso
to but I realise that Uncle
has risked his life for my sake or thinks
he has which is much the same and
appreciate his devotion accordingly

But the days are growing shorter and
there are unmistakable signs that the
end of summer is near at bend when
the return of our vacation absentees
may be expected Soon I shall have to
leave my throne in the kitchen quarter
to its rightful occupant and return to
that portion of the house to which I
have been most accustomed I shall seq
nothing of our buckdoor viaitgrs but
must content myself with tho mace

callers in the drawingroom-
The summer though a busy one has not
been wanting in entertainment of a cer-
tain kind though I daresay the auto-
crat of the kitchen would be surprised
and amused If she were told that I had
found any diversion among the back-
door fraternity
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THE OYSTERS MOST IMPLACABLE ENEMY
PEST THAT COSTS 2000000 ft YEAR

It l i i

THE DESTRUCTIVE STARFISH
The Appetite of These Sea Dwellers Is One of the Chief Problems That Confront the Oyster Bod Owners

T Is estimated by the Fish Commis
I slcn that damage amounting to ful

ly 2000000 Is done annually to the
oyster Industry by the starfish the

oysters most dangerous foe
For several years a persistent effort

has been made by the commission to
arrest the onslaught of this enemy
While success has come In some

reports of grounds being almost
devastated are frequently received and
especially from the beds In the brack
ish waters

Oysters Wiped Out
Vast swarms or schools of starfish

swoop across the oyster beds devour
ing the oysters in their path Almost
total annihilation of the oyster is the
result

The coming of the pest Is without
warning The migration Is said
place In the form of a winnow mow

In some cases at the rato of 600 feot-

a day At first the starfish feeds upon

the tiny spat as It grows Increasing
the size of its prey though even full
grown fish rarely feed on oysters over
two years old

Small oysters are otton taken bodily
into the stomach of tho starfish The

oysters are opened by fish
by means of the suckers or feet which
extend from the mouth to the tips of
the arm

These feet a tabular and are ox
gaadcd by hwr g a fluid pumped Into
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cavities by a special apparatus in the
body of the starfish This force is suffi-

cient to overcome any resistance which
the oyster may offer It Is tired out
by the persistency af its enemy Its shell
Is forced open the stomach of the ftah
is inserted and within a time
only the valves remain

The oystor growers of Island
Sound who have had more experience
In fighting starfish than those of any
other section find that eternal vigilance-
Is the price they must pay for even
the comparative safety of their beds
Tugs are kopt constantly at work dredg
ing with tangles and thousands of
bushels of starfish are caught annually-
It requires however the expenditure

groat deal of money
The use of tangles is recommended by

the Fish Commission Reports indicate
that the use have boon the direct
means of saving thousands of dollars
worth of oysters

Hand vs Machine
Some oystermen pick the starfish out

by hand This IB a slow and laborious
process while as many as 180030 star
fish have been taken In a single day with
the tangles-

A neglected bed is a menace to others
As soon as the fish have completed gut-

ting one bed they move to another
In the Chesapeake region the
the worst enemy of tho oyster These

posts are also moving Into the waters OC
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Long Island which is accounted for
from the tact that seed oysters sent
from the drillinfested waters of this
region

The drill is a small anaJlHke molusk
which by meeag of its iwpiq tongue
drills a tiny note in the shell of an oyster
through which it extracts the soft parts
The loss sustained from this source Is
very large

There are other enemies of the oyster
but none so destructive as the starfish
and drill

WHAT OTHER NATIONS DO
Japan hat done In fifty years many

things which it i ok Us 3M years to do
Russia has constructed railroads through
a stretch of territory far more exten-
sive than the old Great American Desert
opened it to settlement and built big
cities in it But Russia did not claim
to be greatest nation on earth on
that account England is building a
railroad through the entire length of
Africa and she has developed millions
of acres in the wilderness of that

but she is not going into spasms
of selfpraise over the matter

These instances mentioned are only
few of the mighty things accomplished-
by nations other than the United States
Current history shows that we have not
much more than shared in the
progress of mankind Our material
progress and prosperity have been

In every particular else
where while we only-
a small portion of the learned en

books which nave been
and of the engines devices which

nave been invented the comfort and
of the human race during the

lust fltty KHMUS City Journal
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